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The great Tantramar Marsh extends for' manv a mile its
love1 floor, like a vast sniooth bowlingr green. Tfhe hoine of
innuinerable water fowl, and changing hue with the changes of~
the seasons, it is not without its beautiful and poetic aspects,
which hiave been vividly caught and sketchcd by Prof. Roberts,
ini the i'ollow-ingr lirnes of photographie ffilelity:

Skrigthe suabilrî,lt luplaiids st.retclîes a riband of nmeadow.
Shorn of the labouriig grass, bulwarkled Nwell froui the sea,
Fenced o31 its seawvar(l border with long clay dih-es froni the tiiibidl
Surge and flow of the tides vexiing the Westnioreland shores.
Yonder, tow.urd the left, lie broad the Westnioreland niarshes,-
Miles on miles they exteiid, level, and grassy, and dini,
Clear froin the ]owg red siveelp of flats to the sky in the distance,
Save for the outlying heights, green-rainpired Cunmberland Point:
Miles on miles (>utrolle(l. and the river-channels divide thieii. --

Miles on miles of green. barred by the hurtling gusts.

Miles on miles heyond the tawmîy b)ay is iMinudie.
Therc are the low bIne bis ;villagesq gleani at their feet.
Nearer a w'hite sail shines across the water, and nearer
StilI are the sie. gray miasts of fishing- boats dry on the flats.
Ah, how~ Nvell I renieniber those wvide red flats, above tide-nxark
Pale with scurf of the saît, seamied and baked in the sufl,
WVell 1 reinenilier the piles (if blocks and ropes. and the net-reels
Wound with the beaded nets, drîpping and dark, froin the sea,

Proceedîng westward frorn Sackville, doyven miles, one passes,
D)orchester, a pretty town on a rising siope; its mnost conspicu-
ous feature being its picturesque-lookingy penitentiary. The
scenery is of a bolder character as we ascend the right bank of
the Memrarncook River, traversingr a prosperous farming region,
occupie(1 by over a thousand Acadian peasants. It is like a bit
of Lower Canada. Across the river is a large Roman Catholie
collegre, and near it is a handsome stone church. In the railway
car a priest is diligrently reading bis breviary, and a, young girl
without the least self-consciousness is singingr a Catholie hyrnn.

At Painsec Junction, passengers for Prince Edward Island
change cars for Shediac, and Point Du Chêne, pleasant villages
on Northumberland Strait.

The train soon reaches the prosperous town of Moncton, the
head-quarters of the Intercolonial Railway. It bas a popula-
tion of about seven% tbousand, and gives abundant evidence of
life and energy. The central offices of the railway pre.sent a
very imposing appearance. The town is situated at the head
of navigation of the Petitcodiac River, and affords an oppor-
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